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SAY.

Tady, Aropping her knife and
torrily me. P i
on this journeyt’’

o simporod, me ona pleascd with bia
effort, adding, *' "Ils koown =s the
worst road out of London.”'

‘‘Doar heart!’’ erieas the lady, and T
saw miss whitoning under the bloom ahe
bad ook of the eold air.

“ "ia a pitéy,"' oaid I, ‘“that mim-
?lulunn talk of what they know not.
Tix tho safest road in the kingdom.'’

‘4Oh,'" snys he, with an air,
would not discomposs any ome. 'Tia
best you should keep up your spirits.'’
Aund he drank of his wine, whisthing
goently, and a8 one who is superior to
circumsatances and the rest of the com-

fork, **yom
us to

p!’l.l.lly.
If he had not been so grotesqoe an
gpe | would have said something more,
but us it was I had not Lthe heart to
overwhoelm bhim in miss's presence, a0
1 said, good-humoredly, ** Well, call me
when there 15 danger, and 1 will see
if T ean spy it out of two spectacles.’’
gave mias & jorum of mulled wine
and 1 plied her mother, who would cat
anything. Never did [ sse o woman
with such an appetite, Dut the old
gentleman took ?Illl[\ or uothing, and
only wipped bis glass, being clearly in
an anxiwous. state,

‘] was promised we sbould lie at
Potersfiold  tonight,'" he said in o
],Iumtivr- wuy, “'for T have Dusiness in
*ortsmounth tomorrow.”"

“‘Oh, you shall lie thero safe and
warm, '’ snid I, “‘and madam and miss,
too, in as spug blavkets ns any in the
realm, or oall ma hangman,''

I got up and walked to the window
The black night stared back at me
with ominous eyes, Thinks 1 to my

gelf thut we must be hauling oul al
once if my words were Lo come troe;
for there waa snow in the sky like
lead | tuened about, and under the

candles saw the man m black guzeling
his wine na if he were in & hoaste to
feel its teniper an hig stomach
drunk one bottle snd the better part
of another. 1 ealled out to the nn-
koeper, bidding him ask if wo were (o
slay Lhere all night, for, if not, we had

better be gone. And that secmed o
affoct the concliman, for n o hittle
news was como that we were to start
The last | saw of the table wins the

figure of the man in black drinking his
gecond bottle to the dregs
No sooner were we sel in the stage
agan Lhan the storm began.  The wind
gwepl over the heights and rained on
us i demdly flurry of snow. 1t batiered
against  the wiodows and penctrated
oven (o the reccsses of the interior.
But we wore warm with our wine, sud
1, for onc, lny back with conlentment,
The ald lady went off to sleep forth
with with the food she had taken, and
trumpeled at times, to the chagrin of
her danghter, But whal's a snore? At
least it interfered not with me, and
wrosently 1 was at rest like any chbild,
I'he coseh rocked in my dreams, and
then there was a ery, and presently,
after | openod my eyves with the feel
ing that Lhe snow was on my Lomples,
"Pwas not that, however, buat the
barrel of u pistol that the mau in black
held
CEMove, "
are a dead
Al so0n
what 11 wns
hand, =ad 1
ST hat command
Jaw, I concelye®™
©r "I'woere hest you kept your mouth

sava ho fiereely, ““and you
man, "’

was awalke | guessed
never stircing o

concerns not my

¢losedd, " saild he

COWhe, ' smad 1 YT perceive that my
proguostications were &ll wrong, and
thit we be fallen indeed into the hands

of & toby-mun, who will, I trust, prove
Ul hig Kidney.'

as gudlnnl

CSilence! ' says he, *‘and give me
what you hoavi

Co¥au have my pistols?'' 1 onsked,
politoly

“Yea, e repleed, trivmpbantly,
and at that I koew he was o mere

bungler, and uo real gentloman of the
road, Tor he was sl a-tremble with s
excitemenl
“E%Well,”
mhlter of n
“Hand it on
“ihook e,

sutd T, ““there iz but the
wmall bag of guinens—"'
vt sad he, sharply,
siid 1 *fyou promise me

death do [ move.’

ST will fied bt omyself,'' he said,;
quickly. .

But 1 was not for having his dirty
fingers on me; so siwad 1 with a heavy
gagh, ““ 10 1 must, T must,"" and 1 drew
out o bag Crom my imner pocket,

“CYou have saved yourself.”" satd he,
hoarsely, and, Lord! 1T knew again he

wis new Lo the game, far no boen toby

min would have restod content with
whit gave him when there was two
bags more of golden pietures safely
gtowod tn my cont

“Now that yon have whal you
want,'' said T, meekly, *‘maybe you
will allow me to ask after my compan-
ions. ' i

“¥on  will understand,”’ aaid he,

Gigat T am bere with four loaded pis-
tols, with the which I will shoot any
that woves, '

@ Oh, 1 aceept my fate,’’ T replied
ns if desperate. ‘¢ 'Tis the vooup lady
that I am thinking on.''

He langhed harshly.

““You have cnst sheep’s eyes onough,
my good man, T have her jewaols.’’

‘i D—me, now,'’ sayas 1, ““had the
jewels been in my Keeping T would
ot have 1ot 'em go so cheaply. la the
g‘m)Llollmn in his goref'’
f*No,'" says ha, curtly.

f“Wa have all been taken by suor-
[-rine and robhed,’’ says tho voice of
hoe old g‘-ntlcmnn. tremulously, **This
man :

“8lencel " waid the man im black.

young
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Aro . mi il L
?uu thero, miss?'" smaid 1 to tho

A
frightened.

*“Keop up your henrt,'’ said L “* We
are nome of us hurt, and when once
this nwesome roffian !

“'T command you to be silent,’’ said
ho] savagely,
‘Come,’" snid I, ““let us have some

libarty. You have took our goods; lot
us have our tongues left.'’

At that he said nothing, but there
cams an interruption. If you will be-
lieve me the old lady had slumbered
throupgh it all, and now woke up at a
joit of the eonch, and eried out:

‘“Thieves! ™'

““Why, madam, you say right,'’ said
I: ““thiovea it is, and as ferocions o
toby-man a8 ever I remember, '’

With that she fell Lo sercaming, but
the man in black clapped his pistel to
her and gavo her a frnight that pars
Iyved her to silence.

‘fliive me what you hove,'' says he.

¢e]—] have nothing,'' she stammored
“There is8 no room on me to hide so
much ng——""

CBah!'! anys he. Y11 you will cease
your clatter I will do you no harm, '’

“iThe gentleman has promised to do
nono of us harm,'' said I, **if we be
have modestly.  This conch shall not

Ho hud |

|

swim in blood, for the which we should
fall to our prayers in thankfulnesa. ™’
Whether he percei

woild have been equal to him, the nin-

compoop.  But just as chance had it
st at. that moment the copch came
to with o crash that sent ham flying
agninst the window. Ie flournshed his

pistol wildly, and I thonght the fool

would liave lot one off,  Only the door
opened on the other side now, and che
hend of the conchman peered in. My
man presents at hon, shouting
“Move and you ‘re a desd man!'’
CCWhat's all this stir?’" snys  the

concliman in amarement. " Are Vo gono
out of your wits!"'’

“'No,"' says he; ‘*but you shall be
gono out of yours if you stir and do not
us 1 wish, "’

S This gontleman, ' savs [, in a mild
voiee, ““has robbed the coach; and "Lix
only of hiz kindness that we get off with
our lives,'”

£ You shall eut one of the horses loose
and lot me haye it,"" sand thas ridiou
lous toby-man, **or 1 will blow out your
brains. '’

“You 're weleome for a horde, "’ grum.
bloed the other, still in astonisliments
“ovou're woelcome to Temoall, af you can
get anywhere from here"'

“iWhat s 1t you mean?'” he demand
ed hanghtily

COWhy, we're astray—we 're 1in a dnift
somewhera  toward  Liss—the  Lord
knows whert,'" says t other.

tiIndeed,’” says 1, imploringly, *fvou
will not venture your valuable life on
such a night, "’

But he utiered
appearcd perplexed

“ Look you,'' saul 1 in another voien,
i vou take the horse you will reach
nowhore from here, and you will leave
five hapless mortal heings to starve of
colil. Lot ‘em get biack Lo the road and
then take your nag '’

Il¢ was silent for a while, but this
argument seemed o appesl  to hamn
“Very wel, " gaad he, 1 gonsent; bul
if there be noy sign of treschery 1 will
not hesitate Lo shoot.  Go back Lo your
horses, "

At this the conchman, no doubt well
to he let off at sueh a

a savage oath, wvel

cnough content
the door wnd departed, and

priee, shul
presantly the stage begnn Lo rumble on
again, Houndering on the hills townrd
Liss

Now, von may think how [ was
tiekled st this muockworm trying his
band ut the road. Mo was some At
torney s clerk or maybe ‘prentice, 1

could have sworn, and he was as fidgety
as a enl, seoming not to kknow whit Lo
do or whom to vonfront and buliy.
Morcover, my attitude had put bhim in

a flurry, and the knowledpge that we
were astray had discomforted him.  So
e stands with his back at the door,

suvitg nothing, but holding & barker in
each fist. But | was not for letting Iim
alone, and says L@

Gy on done that very well I would
I had your composure and 1 would huve
been Lig mijesty s ehief justice by now,
with the hanging of roguss Tor my bmsi.
ness.

At that the old gentleman plucked up
gpirit enough Lo venlure on a word.

ot Alnek! ™ ha sadd, ‘L fear that all
those thut follow o trade of wviolence
must eome by violence o thewr end,
and sighod.
‘“‘l"l'hl;u'a the troth, ' sad T, smacking
my leg. **You have spoken the truth,
if von dio tonight

T Rilonce! Tt onies .
wavman neryously

S Your Longue
saya the fat old lady
appeara to me you d4qd
fonge vou boasted of some time ago. ©

<i[ ann 't abide cold steel at my ears,
«aid I ““Alas! that I wus born Lo on
counter so redoubtable a captain!

“*You are @ soldier,’” says sho an
grily, ‘‘and you sce us robbed and pul
about likoe this, '’

““Why, I can_ ondure any ordinary
tobyman,'' said L. **But ths follow is
the very devil. [ think any man cin
be excused to surreader to so vehament
an antagonist, His bark's his bite,

83}'!

this shoddy high-

wags, voung mun,''
to me; **hut it
littlo 1n the de-

(¥]

1.

Harringay, my smelling salls, '’ says
otulantly. :

if—1 have 'em nol,’’ stammers ho.
€6 No,'" said I; ** "tia all aloag of this

rentleman with the barkers. Seo you!

Sflr. Harringay and [ have had to yiold

sho

sived my frome tooe |
| and was to resent it 1 know not; but 1

M
small voico says, *‘‘Yoes''—vory n“:um-

up; nnd if one of Mr. Harringay's
irit inth done ao, why, T think it no
myself, But indeed,'* went

on, struck with n comic iden, '*wo nre
neither of us in noed of shame, for ¥
beliove this gentloman to he a notord
oua gootleman of the rond, with a ter-
rible reputntion. I8t nob wo, sicl'’
says I,

‘You aro at liberty to believe what
vou, will,"" says he, but in o milder
voLce,

‘I have heard of this gentleman,” 1
went on, ‘‘and from lhia deseripbion 1
wonld take onth this iz no other than
Galloping Dick—DIdeck Ryder, that is o
tecror on the highways. [s it so?'’ says
I sgenin, :
C**What f | bet'" savs he; and I he
licve the huff was well pleased, as in
deed he might be,

“*There!"" anid [ trivmphantly; ‘1
graesgied it And, believe ne, any man
might be proud to submit to Diek Ryder,
from all ll hear.”' :

““Av, I bave heard of him, too,”' sava
tho old gentlemun; ““but thev say he
is rIr:»!lt-l' than would appear, and merei-
ful.”™!

“40b, never fear,”' said [, **this gen-
tleman will prove merciful ere we wre
finished with him, "’

“*1 warn you to expect nothing from
me,”' smd he im & more complacont
YVouee.,

Just at that moment the coach began
to roll along more smoothly and ab &}
faster pace, and 1 judged that we were
upon the road again and that the couch.
min was  whipping aip. This same

thonght seemod to oecur to the fellow,
for he oponed the window and shouted |
out (o the man to stop, with a let of

harrid threats, So that preseotly the |
conch came to and Lhe couchman ap-
pearsd at the door, sceing that his |

maneuver hid fuiled.
CCOWhat iw it?'" be saud, annocently. |
““You must keep your hargain,’' moys |

the man o hlack. **We wre on the |
roml?"”

“8uch rvoad as there 18" he grum-
Ldwed

“OWell, ent me one of the horses nu{.i

or I will make # hole e you!l'' erics
the fellow.
““Uome,'" savas [, **we wore getling |

an qule r:LTllul.l.'d_l-‘ till new;
Lo end this pleasant pariy, ™

But he gave me an ooath and stepped
put of the vehiele, at which 1 seized
the voung man, Harringay.

Dt with you,"" said I, “‘and we
will see this mischief to an end."’

We got out into the snow, which was
still whirling in the air, and 1 watched
Lhe coschman extricato one of his nags,
The toby-man (if 1T may so style him)
stood with his legs apart, drawn up to

‘s w pity

his most diamatie posture, psiols in
hand

‘You will not stir,'” says he, ‘‘for
fitll ten minutes after I am gone. If

/ou do I will come Lack and blow your
fn;nns ont,"” -

This trucnlent fellow quite appalled
the eoachman, who busicd Imum‘” with
the gear, and presently had one of his
horses out. Thiy t'other mounted in au
awhkward fashion, and turned to us.

“* Remember, "’ says he, in o warning
voiee, 1 nover forget or forgive,'’

Now,'' whispered T Lo Harringny,
““pow s the chanee to show your qual-
ity. You take bim on the near side
anil | will on the off. Leg or arm will
do. e will topple off on the least
shove, the fool, ™’

“l3pt—>but,"" he stammered, ‘‘ho 1=
armmd."’

“PD—me,"" said I, furious to moeet
with such cowardice, ‘‘are ye fright-
ened of a pistol in the hands u’f a
mumchunce?'" And with an oath I loft
him and dew at my quarry. .

had got balf way to lum when he
gaw e coming and pointod s barker
at me.

‘4 Stop!’’ eries ho

“i8tap be d—d!'" says 1, and sprang
at him,

The pistol went off and tonk my hat,
singeing my forchead, which mnde me

ull the holter. I seized bhim leg and
neale and swong lm down into the
snow, whore he grabbied for another

Weapon

SO you move,” " said T, “*T will erack
vour neck like a rotten stick, my brave
Loby-man,  Quit, you worm, quil! " and
I guve him my fist between his eyes
so thut he lny still

v+ onehman,” " said 1, ““you mav tnke
your horse and throw a lantern here,”’
and 1 fumbled in the man’s pockets

SKINS ON FIR

With Torturing, Disfiguring

Eczemas, Rashes,
And other itching, burning, bleeding,
sealy, and crusted skin and scalp humors
are instantly relisyed,
and gpeedily cured in
the majority of cases
by warm baths wilh
Cuticura Boap, fo
cleanse the skin, gentle
anointings with Cuti-
cura Oitment, purest
and sweetest of smol-
lients, tosoothe and heal

P the skin, and mild doses
af Cuticura Pilla to purify the blood

on terms again,”' and T dragged him to
his feet. Harringay came up now, and
says Lo me:

‘"Lt me belp

Mot you gone! T want
you! *" T said, sharply,
will serve me botter '’
out to her.

By that time the conchman had his
lantern and enal the light on the mis-
vrable, sheepish objeet who scowled at
UR.

““Here's a pretly toby-man, '’ said T,
‘“a right gallunt fellow that sheds lus-
ter on the eraft. Why, a child eounld
manage lim.  See,’" says I for miss
was come up, looking very handsome
and excited, in the spow. “*Take ye
this pistol, mi=s, and hold it to him.
He will do you no harm—and never
ecould. "’

She hesitated

rr
none of

Y D=—mp, misy
And 1 ecalled

a moment and then,

| summoning up her courage, did as

bid, holding the barker in a gingerly

| fashion, the while T searched his pock-

els, taking ont what he had took of vs
I had just completed my job whon
there was the sound of wvoices quite

| ¢lose, for the snow had dulled Lhe Lread

of the lhorses of Lhe purty that ap-
proached. They were on ug ere I knew,
und one called out:

““What is this? Is't an aceident?’’

“It is a little aecident to a toby-
man,’’ said I. “*A brave follow that
i como hy misfortune all unknown to
his mother,"’

"“The dovil'!'’ savs the voice, **We
are after ong such. Let us see him! '’

Now, you conceive how [ felt, for
that this was a party of traps on m
heels T puessed at once. So I move
a little into the shndow of the lantern
and waited while the man examined

’

It other.

ST do not know if this is our man,'’
snys he, ‘*bul ’tis enough if he be
guilty. '’

“Who ia your mant'' asked I, em-
boldened by this ignmorance.

““ 'ris Dick Ryder,'' says he; ““we
tracked him as far as Liphook, but the
one that could speak to him bhas been
detained by a fall at the village."'

““Why, this ia he!'' said in tri-
umph, **Did he not confesa to being
Ryderi'' I asked of the others, for by
this the old gentleman and his lady
wore both with us.

“('nri.aiul{: 1 will swear to it,”' says
the old fellow. “‘I henrd him with
theso cars say he was Hyder."'

‘“Then our business 15 done,’’ says
the trap, “*and ['m pot sorry, consid-
ering the night.'' And his men sur-
rounded my man and secized him. Hia
face was as palo as the snow as ho
went off silenl with his eaptors

But now we were nlons, and the
guineas and the jewels were in my pock-
ots, I love the jingle o' them, and so
I took my counsel forthwith.

“'8ir,'" says 1 to tho old gentleman,
‘“here be your purse and your papers;
and to you, sir,”’ says I to Harringny.
‘T restore the smelling salts—that s
vour charge. Miss, this, I'll warrant,
is your jewels, the which T wonld adyise
vou to place in a better secunty than
herstofore, And now justice is done,
and we conelude with a merry even-

““Dut thero is my pursel’”’ says Har.
ringay, in an amaze. *‘My purse with
50 Frineaa"'

““Why, your parse must be where
vour heart is, in your boots,'' says 1
contemptuously, and called to the coach-
man.

“‘(Give me that nag,"' savs L

And before he understood I wns on
tho beast agd, dofling to miss and her
mother, rode off intp the snowy night

for n pistol, **Now,'' suys I, **we are | with a peal of lnnghter.
i . F L
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